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HE DID 


Jack: ** In asking you to be my wife I am fully aware of the distance there is between us.”’ 
Juss (archly): ** Then why don't you lessen it?” 
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4. S soon as a wealthy American girl goes abroad and mingles a little in miscellaneous 
Society there a report is at once cabled that she is to be married by a personage 
of royal or semi-royal blood. The latest victim is Miss Anna Gould, who is 

made the subject of a long article in a morning newspaper, which announces gravely 
that she is soon to be wed by one of the Battenbergs, and then states that its only 
authority for this announcement is the fact of her being present at an entertainment 
where this princelet was also a guest ! 

Of course, Miss Gould is very rich indeed, young and charming, and there are 
any number of poor royalties who would be willmg to confer their titles upon the 
wealthy American girl. The life of an American, under such circumstances, would 

indeed be splendid misery. She would pay dearly for her rank, as she would expose herself to 
endless snubs from her newly acquired royal relatives. There are, owing to a very prolific race, 
almost an even hundred of these princelets belonging to younger branches of the smaller German 
and Austrian houses who are eager to make just such alliances. They are at first kept reserved, if 
their lineage is sufficiently royal, for a spare English princess ; failing in that, they are turned loose 
to graze where they will. 

The position of the unfortunate Marquis of Lorne, who was inveigled into marrying one of 
Queen Victoria’s daughters, is not one to be envied. By his toadyism he has become extremely 
unpopular in England; he is snubbed by his wife and by the entire royal family, and is made to do 

‘stunts ”"—an expressive American phrase—whenever any objectionable royal visitors come 

from foreign lands to pay their respects to the Empress of the Indias. He has literally to go up 

the back stairs at all royal functions, while his wife enters the front door. 

He is otherwise a man of remarkable talent, clever, and a most charming companion. 
He feels his position keenly. The Duke of Fife, who is not one-half so well born as 
Lorne, suffers almost like ignominy, but he has his democratic father-in-law to keep 
him in countenance. What would, then, be the position of an American woman at a 
European court? Just equal to that of a morganatic wife, such as the father of 
Battenberg married, and as one of his brothers has also espoused. Perhaps 
just recognized, and that is all. Let it not be the fate of any unfortunate 

American girl to be placed in such a trying and humiliating situation. 


He desertion of Newport by fash- 
ionable Americans this season 
is receiving much attention and 

comment throughout the nation. Especi- 


ally do we feel this, as we find 

that Cowes is the Mecca to 

which our ultra-fashionables 

have directed their footsteps. The fate of New- 

port will be that of any other American watering- 

place, and it is destined one day to fall, like Saratoga. The 

exclusive watering-place system is all wrong. It cannot last. It 

flourishes for a year or two, or even at most a score of years. But 

as the world progresses we want novelty. We are desperately 

bored at seeing the same people and hearing the same gossip. 

We want to mingle with the gay crowds at the other end of our 

civilization. They will not come to us—at least, not in sufficient num- 
bers to suit the demand—and so we must go,to them. 

The English and French are wiser in this respect than we. They, as 

a rule, do not build expensive villas at seaside resorts. They buy or in- 

herit their country places, where they offer not only hospitality, but 

divers forms of amusement. There is the hunting season, the fishing 

season, the Christmas season, and so on; and when the country becomes 

dull they go to town. They live near enough to run in once in a while 

on the most delightful little sans facgons excursions. What is more fasci- 
nating than a little trip to London and the theatres out of the fashionable 
season, ora run into Paris from one’s chateau for a night at the opera ora 
new comedy at the Gymnase? 

If one wants to live in genteel seclusion, Newport offers charming possi- 
bilities during nine months of the year, but one must come to town for at least three months. 
There is very little enjoyment to be had from a marble palace planted in grounds that seem 
hardly more extensive than a good-sized table-cloth. For the season it is delightful, but one 
tires of merely social functions and longs for something else. Even Lenox, if it were not so 
tar away, would be preferable to Newport under certain conditions. 

The life to come in America will be that modeled after older civilizations and improved 
upon as we, with our ready wits and vast fortunes, can afford to do. We may have our 
seaside villas, but we must also have our country places, and we must live in them for at least 
six months in the year. Then, possibly, we can induce a number of our titled friends to visit 
us instead of only a score or so at most. 
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HOW HE PUT IT 
Miss HAVERLY; ‘* Uncle Ned has the funniest way ot speaking of my sister’s 


two little children.” 
Mr. AusTEN: ‘** How?” 


Miss HAVERLY: ‘* Well, their names are Ebenezer and Florence. He calls 


them the Ebb and Flo of the Tied.’ 


MRS. LORISON’S LAST LOUIS 
A SToRY OF CHANCE 
BY JACK GILLIAT 


(Concluded from Vogue of 12 July, 1894.) 


A T atable near by Mrs. Lorison saw the 


woman she had met inthetrain. She 

was seated, and before her were spread 
cards with hieroglyphics upon them covered 
with calculations and full of pins. In front of 
her were several little stacks of gold. She had 
rolled her veil from her face into a lumpy line 
across her forehead and had removed her 
gloves, disclosing fat, jeweled and dirty 
hands. She seemed on terms, if not of in- 
timacy, at least of friendship, with the crou- 
piers, who watched her calculations and 
systematic stakes unperturbed. 

The louis which Mrs. Lorison held began 
to burn in her palm. She envied the woman 
in black her piles of gold. ‘ What an idiot 
she is,” she soliloquized, ‘‘ not to go away 
now, while she has it. The bank is a vam- 
pire feeding upon systems.” 

She walked across the room to another 
table. It was not quite so crowded there. 
Behind the row of seated players there were 
standing places vacant. In one of the chairs 
on the opposite side sat the young girl in 
fawn. She bit her lips irritably now and then 
and the former delicate lines of her face were 
accentuated into wrinkles; she looked old, 
haggard. Behind her chair stood the Russian, 


whom the croupiers addressed as Monsieur le 
Prince, but who was called familiarly “ Bon- 
bon” by the young girl. Mrs. Lorison 
wondered vaguely how their acquaintance had 
ripened into such intimacy. They played 
more or less in unison; now and then the 
Prince would place a handful of gold and 
crisp notes in front of his companion. 

“Maintenant, chére. Cing-cent, rouge. 
Vous étes zdimphté ce jour.”” 

‘« Rouge gagne,”” sang the croupier. 

“ Voila: qu’est-ce que je te disais.”” 

The quick rattle of the ball and the little 
clatter as it rolled from one number to 
another in the wheel began to beat upon Mrs. 
Lorison’s brain. Why had she not followed 
the last play of the young girl? She would 
then be in possession of two louis. She 
moved round the end of the table so that she 
stood near the prince. She could hear, al- 
most perfectly, what he whispered to his new 
friend. 

«« Messieurs, faites vos jeux,” droned the 
croupier in his even monotone. 

“‘ Rouge—encore?” asked the young girl, 
looking up with a drifting smile. 

Mrs. Lorison put down her louis on red, 
leaning over. 

The prince seemed irresolute, hesitated and 
then whispered something to his companion, 
who hastily changed her stake, sliding her 
thousand franc note across the table, with the 
rake, on to black. 

“« Les jeux sont faites—rien ne va plus.”” 

The little ivory ball clicked along mer- 
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rily—siower, slower, click—clack—and stop- 
ped. 

‘¢ Black wins.”’ 

That was all. 

Mrs. Lorison felt as if she had been struck. 
The lights seemed to fly about like stars in 
August ; everything seemed to be crumbling to 
pieces ; the gilded columns were aslant. She 
turned away suddenly—a voice sounded in 
her ears. 

‘* Pardon, madame, but are you not going 
to play again ?”” 

The English words and the low tone in 
which they were uttered riveted things in 
their natural positions again. There was 
something sweet and familiar, like the mem- 
ory of childhood, in the voice. She looked 
up quickly and discovered the Englishman 
whom she had seen in the street that morning 
and who, later, had occupied the same com- 
partment in the train. 

«‘ No—thank you,’’ she answered waver- 
ingly, with a smile. ‘* That was my—last 
louis.”” 

«Don’t let that—-deter—you—-madame,” 
he said, hesitating vaguely between his words. 
‘¢ I should—deem—it—an honor—to be your 
banker.”” 

‘* You are very kind,’’ she told him, step- 
ping out of the crowd into the middle of the 
room. ‘But I could not think of such a 
thing. I should not have come here, only. * 

« Only—it is an easy way to get money,” 
the Englishman continued, “ but it is also an 
easy way to lose it. Now, I should be very 
glad to let you have some—without running 
the risk of the opposing rouge-et-noir.”” 

«You are very kind,”’ she said, again look- 
ing up into his face and for the first time no- 
ticing his blue eyes. ‘*But I could not 
borrow— money from a—from a stranger, 
you know.” 

«‘ That is prejudice, not principle,’” he re- 
plied. ‘*We English are a race of conven- 
tional hypocrites. Now, if I were your 
father. Fe 

Mrs. Lorison laughed. “Or my grand- 
father, even,’’ she said. ‘* That would, of 
course, be a different thing.” 

“I’m quite old enough to be,’’ he replied. 

She glanced up at him again. He was 
very handsome; not much past the prime of 
life. The winters of time had frosted the 
dark hair, but a smile of youthful sunshine 
lit up his face like an Indian summer day. 

‘* Age does not cover a multitude of sins,”’ 
she said. 

He raised his brows.’ ‘* Then, like charity, 
your kindness must. I have had no luncheon, 
and I think you have not. Will you come 
to the Métropole and help me to order some- 
thing? There is some Chateau Yquem which is 
celebrated.” 

His manner was deferential yet command- 
ing. Mrs. Lorison found it impossible to 
take offense at his proposal, although she de- 
clined it. 

“IT must go back to—to Nice,” she said. 

« Then may I not take you to the train?” 

“That is not unreasonable”—then she 
hesitated. A new difficulty confronted her. 
She had not thought of the necessity of a re- 
turn ticket to Nice, and with a flush of despair 
she realized that she had only a few centimes 
in her purse. 

“‘Oh!” she exclaimed, in a frightened 
whisper. ‘ I—I—that is, I haven't any money. 
I had forgotten.” 








“I have not forgotten that, madame.”’ 

She looked up at him again. He was not 
laughing at her, although she caught.a merry 
twinkle in his eyes. She felt uncomfortable, 
but not annoyed. 

‘*Now,"’ he said, “we must settle this 
matter over a nice little déjeuner 4 deux. I, 
at least, am very hungry. If I cannot per- 
suade you to eat then you must be good 
enough to sit opposite to me and let me look 
at you.”” 

They had moved toward the door and did 
not pause in the great antechamber, where 
all was movement and conversation. Once 
again in the open square in front of the Casino 
Mrs. Lorison remonstrated. 

‘< If,’ she began, nervously, ‘* you will be 
good enough to lend me five francs—un- 
til 4 





«« On what security ?” 

«¢ Well, on my word!’ 

He laughed pleasantly. “ Women are 
financiers, I see,” he said. ‘*Now I'll tell 
you what ll do. We will go to the Métro- 
pole and have some breakfast—just a bite, 
you know—and a bottle of Chateau Yquem. 
Then I'll drive you back to Nice and—and 
you won't owe me anything. D’ye see?” 

Mrs. Lorison said she saw. She began to 
feel faint and frightened, and it seemed as if 
she could not walk. She consented, however. 

He chose a table on the loggia, in the 
shadow of palms and striped awnings. Below 
lay the sea like an inverted heaven. The air 
was full of the music of summer and of some 
strolling pifferari who idly twanged their 
guitars in the. sunshine. 

“This is what I call delightful,’’ said the 
Englishman as he sought through the menu 
for choicest viands. ‘ We are quite like old 
friends.”” 

«« Without any names,” she retorted. 

‘You may call me the Lord Harry,” he 
said. 

«‘ And you may call me Mrs. Dick,”’ she 
told him. ; 

The breakfast was delicious and the Lord 
Harry proved a very pleasant companion in- 
deed. 

The drive back to Nice was accomplished 
during the golden afternoon. 

Monaco slowly faded into the misty dis- 
tance. Eze, aloft and impregnable, smiled 
contemptuously. Below lay Ville Franche, 
narrowed by the incoming sea to a straggling 
street between vineyard walls and decorative 
villas. Low down, the road descending, 
glowed Nice, the western sun at her back 
beckoning with the promise of to-morrow. 

Mrs. Lorison became silent and distraite as 
their journey neared its end, and although her 
companion did not cease to be entertaining 
she did not evince any interest in his conver- 
sation. 

‘¢I have a headache,”’ she offered by way 
of explanation. ‘You must forgive me for 
being so dull.” 

**I am only too grateful to be allowed to 
sit at your side,”’ he replied gallantly ; ‘* beg- 
gars cannot be choosers.*’ 

«‘T am the beggar,"’ she assured him, with 
a momentary smile. ‘* And as we are very 
nearly at my destination I am going to beg 
you to come in and have a cup of tea with— 
with me. There is nothing so refreshing as 
tea. Will you come?” 





*¢ You must not ask me if you expect to be 
refused. 


Come? Of course I°ll come.”’ 








VOGUE 


They entered Nice, rolling along through 
the white, crowded streets which flaunted 
their multifarious wares from gay shop win- 
dows, and then with a clatter pulled up sud- 
denly at the Hétel des Anglais. 

The Lord Harry was a man of the world. 
He had known a good many women—in one 
way or another—in almost every country in 
Europe. He did not pride himself upon his 
propriety so much as upon his perspicacity. 
He thought he understood human nature, es- 
pecially in petticoats. Yet here was a prob- 
lem which he could not solve, It did not 
look very difficult, either. He had guessed 
harder riddles than a pretty woman who had 
lost her last louis and had asked him home 
to drink tea with her. He could hardly help 
smiling. Nevertheless, as he followed “ Mrs. 
Dick’s*’ gay little figure into the hall he had 
a curious sensation that something extraordin- 
ary was going to happen to him, and he did 
not fail to notice the deference of manner 
which the portier displayed toward her. 

They went up one flight of stairs without 
speaking, only the click of those little high 
heels marring the silence. At the door of the 
sitting-room Mrs. Lorison paused and listened. 
It was perfectly still. She made a motion to 
Lord Harry to follow her and then she opened 
the door and went in. 

Dick was lying on the sofa with his face 
turned away. He was breathing with that 
even, half-audible regularity which betokens 
health and a clear conscience. A slender 
wisp of belated sunshine struck athwart the 
room slantingly and caressed his waving hair. 

‘¢ Hush—sh,”’ whispered Mrs. Lorison to 
her visitor as she ushered him in. ‘* He—is 
asleep.”” 

But the presence of some one in the room 
roused him and he stretched himself with a 
yawn. ‘*Ah!—is that you, dearest?’’ he 
asked, dreamily. ‘* What a nap I've taken.”’ 

**¢ Dick—Dick,’* she said with a little 
nervous cadence in her voice. “I’ve brought 
a—a visitor to see you, an—old friend, the 
Lord Harry 8 

She did not finish. Lorison sat up and then 
stood upright with a cry of pleasure and sur- 
prise. 





“« Why, it’s the governor—the dear old dad ! 
How the devil did you find me out down 
here?” 

Then the effort and excitement over- 
came him and he sank back among his pil- 
lows. 

They both went to him and knelt on either 
side of the couch. The eyes of Mrs. Dick 
and of the Lord Harry, as for a moment they 
met each other in a quick answering glance, 
were not free from mist. 

“You've been ill, laddie,” said Lord 
Harry, huskily. ‘‘Isn’t it natural that I 
should look you up?’ 

Dick Lorison’s two hands feebly clasped 
those of his wife and father. ‘*And you 
have forgiven me, dad, for—for disobeying 
you and marrying her?*’ 

Lord Harry sputtered a little, after the man- 
ner of British fathers. ‘* Who the devil ever 
forbade you to—to marry her?*’ he de- 
manded. ‘ Some meddling idiot told me you 
were going to marry a scheming a 

“I’m sure you haven't found me that, 
Lord Harry,’’ said Mrs. Lorison from the 
other side of Dick’s couch. 

Lord Harry gave vent to something not 
unlike a grunt. “No!”’ he said, adding, 
with a smile in his blue eyes, which were so 
like Dick’s, “I’m only glad that I’ve found 
you at all.” 

Dick soon recovered his color and declared 
that he felt like anew man. “ To-day has 
been the turning-point,” he said. 

‘You must be pretty low in funds by 
now,’’ remarked Lord Harry, after a pause, in 
which he had surveyed the surroundings. 
«*‘ Younger sons of younger sons can’t usually 
afford the best apartments in the smartest 





hotels. How would a few thousand francs 
strike you? I've been lucky at the tabies 
lately. And—by the way—whenever you 


get hard up in the future, goto the Crédit 
Lyonnais and tell them that you're Lord Henry 
Lorison’s son. It'll be all right. Unless, 
of course, you don’t need money, and Mrs. 
Dick has ‘ 

«« Mrs. Dick,’” she said, giving him her 
hand, and smiling, “has just lost her last 
louis.” 








Miss SEWARD: “ Don't you think fox hunting is a cruel sport ?”’ 


Mr. KAtB: “* Ya-as, itis; it’s regular torture, bajove, 


down foh a week.”’ 
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I haven't been able to sit 
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FROM CORNELIUS 


E are all either in our winter clothes 

W or else suffering from colds, coughs 
and “ sich.”’ I saw a cable announc- 

ing the hottest June 11th on record in New 
York, but here the thermometer got very 
tired after mounting from 50 degrees in the 
morning to 60 degrees, and refused any further 
efforts. We are seriously talking ot relight- 








** 1A DAME WALKING IN THE COUNTRY” 


ing the fires. And this is the ‘¢ grande se- 
maine !’’ Last Sunday the Grand Steeple 
Chase at Auteuil and next Sunday the Grand 
Prix, with racing every day between. 

It rained on Saint Médard’s day and in 


consequence it should rain every day for forty 
days. Of course all the fair sex are bitterly 
bewailing this state of things, and unless it is 
fine next Sunday they will not be able to show 
their new gowns. I am informed that it is 
the custom for several swell New York cou- 








** WHAT I CONSIDER THE PRETTIEST 
Gown” 


turiéres to send over experts especially to 
gather up ideas from the costumes shown at 
the Grand Prix, and it is also a well-known 
fact that the grande faiseurs here always gratu- 
itously gown certain well-known women, the 
only condition imposed being that the wearer is 
to say who the “créateur’’ is. The many 


VOGUE 


disastrous results of a rainy Grand Prix can 
therefore be imagined. 

We are in the midst of our annual overflow 
of Americans, the hotels are full and the Rue 
de la Paix, the Avenue de |’ Opéra and the 
boulevards are dotted with our fair country- 
women, nine out of ten of whom can be de- 
tected as such at a glance. I read in one of 
the recent numbers of Vogue that Society in 
New York had taken up music halls, much 
to Vogue’s displeasure. If Vogue would 
come over here now it would find that here 
also our fair ones are not stopping at trifles. 
The Moulin Rouge, the Folies Bergéres, the 
Jardin de Paris receive their visits, and they 
even “ask for more,” complaining that their 
appetites are scarcely whetted! Well! well! ! 
well!!! Iam ‘not in it” anymore. Why, 
to this day I most dis- 
tinctly and vividly re- 
member the feeling of 
utter but blissful deprav- 
ity that overcame me 
when, as a young man, 
I made my first visit to 
Mabille. In those days 
we young men did it 
“on the quiet,’’ but if 
nothing’s naughty any 
more “where are we 
at?” 

I don’t know exactly 
where she is going, but 
the lady in the Dames 
Seules compartment of 
the railway carriage has 
on a costume of dark 
blue barége; the skirt 
and sleeves are in barége ; 
the bolero, which is of 
blue lavender duck, is 
entirely covered with 
heavy embroidery and is closed at the waist by 
two embroidered flaps fastened by an old 
buckle ; the chemisette, which is trimmed by 
rows of gathers, is of lavender batiste. The 
toque is of ornamented straw ripe wheat color 
trimmed with rosettes of curacao velvet and a 
scarf of lace gathered at the back and falling 
on the hair. 

I do not know anything more uncomforta- 
ble for the average woman than ‘the seats of a 
first-class railway carriage in France. They 
are so deep that it is impossible for the small 
of her back to touch that of the seat, unless 
her feet do not touch the ground, and this is a 
real torture. The only remedy is either to 
collect a lot of wraps, shawls, pillows, etc., so 
as to fill up the space, or else to stay at home. 

La dame walking in the country has ona 
very handsome costume of silk with wide 
stripes of indistinct shaded colors on a white 
ground and stripes of small black and white 
checks. The waistcoat and tablier are of 
handsome guipure of a large pattern, the 
tablier being slashed with wide black satin 
ribbon, finished off atthe side by large bows ; 
the corsage has the stripes on the bias in big 
plaits, framing the gilet, finished by a belt of 
black satin; the tops of the sleeves are of 
black satin and the deep cuffs of the striped 
silk ; de Medici collar very open, of guipure, 
with a black satin back. The chapeau is en- 
tirely of anemones shading from pink to violet, 
trimmed with black aigrettes and wings. This 
costume was made forthe Grand Prix and is 
from one of the swellest houses. 

Please do not think that the lady looking 
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seaward has thrown her parasol away because 
she does not admire it; onthe contrary, she is 
particularly happy in its possession, as it is the 
very latest production. It is of mauve taffeta 
appliquéd with lace and mauve velvet ribbons, 
and has a very long stick. She has on a sim- 
ple but very fetching gown of silver-gray silk 
poplin, having rows of stitching on the bottom 
of the skirt ; the closed bolero, which is heart- 
shaped, is entirely covered with rich embroid- 
ery ; the chemisette is of cream color mousse- 
line de soie; the revers are of black satin 
edged with pointed guipure. The hat is of 
black open-work straw trimmed with black 
feathers and a cache-peigne of honeysuckles. 

I have kept what I consider the prettiest 
gown for the “bonne bouche.’ I suppose 
that at least I have a right to have this much 
of an opinion, and I hope 
that she dusted off the 
rustic bench before sit- 
ting down. If she is 
like me she certainly is 
not comfortable, as I 
consider rustic benches 
as particularly hard, and 
to be avoided in conse- 
quence. Her gown is of 
crépon rose des Alpes. 
It is trimmed with black 
ribbons, which are slip- 
ped through a large band 
of gray lace, forming the 
border of the skirt. The 
corsage is very prettily 
draped ; the décolleté is 
formed by a ribbon pas- 
sed through the lace and 
knotted on the shoul- 
ders; the sleeves are 
draped and caught up 
by black rosettes, and 
finished at the elbow by bracelets of lace ; the 
belt is of black satin. 

The hat is very large, made of black 
rice straw trimmed with black feathers. 
This gown also was made for the Grand 
Prix, and its owner is offering up incense 
to the gods for fair weather. 

Cornelius. 

Paris, 12 June, 1894. 


** COSTUME OF DARK BLUE BAREGE”™ 
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AS SEEN BY HIM 


NEWPORT DEPRESSING-—-THE YOUNG MAN 
AND HIS PARTI-COLORED HAT RIBBONS— 
FAIR-WEATHER AMERICAN GOLF PLAYERS 
PUT TO SHAME BY THE AMID-HAIL-AND- 
SLEET ACHIEVEMENTS OF SCOTCHMEN—THE 
SHORTCOMINGS OF THE LONG ISLAND RAIL- 
WAY CO.—STUPID AMUSEMENTS OFFERED 
AT THE ROOF-GARDENS. 


T was last week, I believe, that I said I 
I wanted to speak on a delicate subject. 
Perhaps I did, but I am rather afraid to 
enter into the discussion at present. It is so 
hot. 

I am just from Newport. Why I went 
there at this untoward season I cannot imagine. 
It reminded me of a cemetery—something 
like Greenwood and Pére la Chaise combined 
—white marble monuments shrouded in mist, 
and all that kind of thing. It is somewhat 
ungracious to speak about it, but I found that 
the tipping of servants had not abated a bit, 
and for a three days’ visit I was lucky enough 
to get oft with about $40 worth of tips. 
Still, as it is the custom it must be done. In 
America people pay so much for their servants 
and they are such arrogant beings ! 

Old family servants at Newport are things 
unheard of. They would be out of place 
with the comparative newness of the city. 
For Newport, as Newport, after all, is hardly 
twenty years old. My grandmother used to 
spend a few weeks there because it was so 
unconventional, and everybody lived so simply 
that it was quite a relief to get out of the busy 
whirl of society. And that was in Anno 
Domini 1840. 

I must take a run over the water. There 
is nothing else that will restore me to my 
spirits. America is really wretchedly dull this 
year, and I must have some clothes. There 
has been an utter lack of ideas with tailors 
and bootmakers. There is but little differ- 
ence with the hats even of last year, and as 
I said some time ago, even self-respecting 
people are buying dollar straws. Very young 
men are adopting the very young English 
custom of having half a dozen or more bands 
in all colors imaginable for their hats and 
changing them. Of course, a man must be 
very juvenile to take up this kind of thing. 

A straw hat, at best, is not a dignified head 
covering, and any man over twenty-five should 
be careful as to how his hat is adorned. 
These colored hat bands will run the way of 
the sash—or kammerband, I believe it was 
called—which a few English cockneys still in- 
sist upon wearing. I am surprised to find 
that the derby has not gone out entirely in 
England, as there is our fat elderly friend the 
Prince with one on in his latest photograph. 

The English, by the way, have gone back 
to gray frock coats, which they wore in num- 
bers at Ascot some weeks ago. In ties, how- 
ever, they are still very conservative. All 
long ties have a black ground, but the club 
ties are in blues and whites, pinks and whites, 
in plaids, yellow and greens, as well as in the 
tartans of one’s particular clan. This, of 
course, would provoke much confusion in 
America, as not many of us are of Scotch 
descent. 

An English publication recommends felt 
hats with a broadish brim and a fairly high 
crown to be worn traveling or on semi-dress 
occasions instead of the derby or the top hat. 
This is something more like it. The same 
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publication spoke glowingly of straw hats in 
the shape of Alpines with broad brims and 
white ribbons, as the very correct thing for the 
summer. Heaven help the man who wore 
such a confection en Broadway, the Avenue 
or at Newport, or indeed anywhere, Piccadilly 
included. I could very well imagine a French- 
man in sucha get-up. If there is anything 
ludicrous under the sun he is sure to wear 
it on the boulevards. I remember those com- 
ical little black straw hats of last summer 
which Frenchmen wore with short coats, ex- 
traordinarily loud black-and-white checked 
trousers, little pointed patent leather shoes 
and white kid gloves with black stitching. I 
even knew one man, who lived for his clothes 
alone, to cross the ocean with a box of white 
gloves and to wear two pair a day, in all sorts 
and conditions of weather. 

One of our English contemporaries says 
further that there are certain innovations in- 
troduced for the frock coat. Braid is to be 
set on flat around the collar and front for 
diagonal cloths. This is not the braid used 
for binding, but ‘‘ sewn on like a band at the 
edges.” This is said to look very well on 
tall men. In England covert coats will be 
worn during the summer in the evening—the 
climate is: always damp and cold. The 
covert coat of this summer is of a dark ma- 
terial. For evening dress we are told that 
the Inverness is still popular, but the overcoat 
in vicuna with silk revers is the thing. 

I hear so much golf talk that my head is 
becoming racked with tees, and caddies, and 
golf clubs, and heaven knows what. I was, 
however, very much amused to read the other 
day that a match was postponed on account 
of the bad weather. Why, my dear Ameri- 
cans, one of the greatest matches was won 
this spring on the St. Andrew's links in a 
blinding snow-storm, which turned later to 
hail and sleet. Scotchmen enjoy a little bad 
weather in their golf, and, in fact, would be 
rather disappointed if everything above were 
fair and serene. 

Our English cousins are congratulating 
themselves that their railroads are more and 
more approaching the American model, and 
that comfort is taking the place with them of 
discomfort. I disagree withthem. The one 
thing I enjoy in European travel-is the rail- 
roads. There is such system—military disci- 
pline—about everything, and the officials are 
so courteous. Then, again, their railroads 
always have a terminus which is get-at-able. 
Unless you want to go the direct north you 
must travel through slums and heaven knows 
what to reach a railway station in New York. 
And when you arrive the officials are so rude 
that frequently you miss your train through 
their carelessness. I acknowledge that the 
American check system for luggage is admir- 
able, and it is in its perfection on the New 
York Central and the Pennsylvania Roads, 
but one can only feel pity for the unfortunate 
individual who is obliged to travel on Long 
Island or to some of the resorts in New Jer- 
sey. Then, again, if you go to Newport on 
the boat the schedule is so arranged that you 
are apt to arrive at that resort about 4 A. M. 
You may not be expected, and you may do 
as a young English cousin of mine did—go to 
the house where he was to visit and sit on the 
veranda or piazza until the servants woke up 
and opened the house. It is impossible to 
find a comfortable inn at this very best and 
most fashionable of America’s watering-places. 
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There is one hotel which is anything but 


modern and so high-priced as to make you 
flee for your life. 

The cab service at American watering- 
places is simply atrocious, and the vehicles 
one is sometimes obliged to get into on arriv- 
ing unexpectedly at a Long Island resort 
beggar description. The station is just where 
it ought not to be, and if you drive out you 
are in imminent danger of being run into by a 
train of cars. It is all very well to place 
enormous signs around—* Look out for the 
cays ’’—but it is the business of the cars to 
look out for you. The crossings are utterly 
unprotected. 

At Oyster Bay an unfortunate lady, this 
summer, broke her leg by stepping into a hole 
near a turn-table at the railroad at that place. 
It seems everybody had to get out of their 
traps and walk up the railway track some dis- 
tance to get into the cars. The stretch, as on 
the best part of Long Island, was long and 
sandy, and the platform of the ‘* Pullman” 
car was about four feet in the air. No col- 
ored porter with footstool was visible and the 
hoisting up of the people on board was a gym- 
nastic exercise. To those who have had the 
misfortune to go to Hempstead the voyage is 
one long to be remembered. The village and 
surrounding country are beautiful, the people 
charming, but the trip is beyond endurance. 
When it comes to taking an expedition to 
Quogue and the adjacent hamlets, one could 
go in quicker time and much more easily to 
Baltimore or Washington. 

I am not a “kicker,” but I have suffered 
much from American railroads. Give me the 
padded carriages, the civil service—a service 
which does not belie its name—the prompt 
movement of trains, and even the refreshment 
rooms—one need not take veal and ham pies 
or sandwiches, but one can get a decent glass 
of whiskey or brandy if one’s flask is empty— 
rather than the glory of a stuffy “ palace *’ car, 
with a dining-room attachment. The latter 
is sure to be a delusion and a snare. Colored 
waiters and tinned soups—those dreadful 
tinned soups and vegetables which seem to 
have a peculiar “buffet” car flavor of their 
own. As for the ‘restaurants "—heaven 
preserve the mark. You can never get good 
whiskey, and whiskey is a necessity when trav- 
eling, and there are, as I have said before, 
sometimes accidents to flasks. 

I never take a journey in America that my 
digestion is not upset for days afterward. 
Then, again, the filthy persons who are ad- 
mitted even into “ drawing-room ”* cars, to 
sel] sweets and faded oranges and all kinds of 
horrible condiments. One cannot travel ex- 
cept in a drawing-room car, as the atmosphere 
on the others is so vile, there being no first, 
second and third class, and the surroundings 
so disgusting as to render any comfort impos- 
sible. Long live the English system of travel ! 
There you do not mingle with the people, 
who may be very picturesque and interesting, 
but who seldom use soap and water and are 
more than apt to be disagreeable in warm 
weather. 


It may be the climate, or, again, it may be’ 


popular taste, but there is no quest - of the 
change in the form of our summer amuse- 
ments during the last five years. Formerly 
New York was never without its summer 
opera bouffe. There were generally two 
and sometimes three excellent companies play- 
ing at our best theatres during the entire 
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House Gowns. 


An Ideal Fabric for Even- 
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THE CHILDREN’S 
DRESSMAKING CoO., 
1o EAST 1stm STREET 
(PROFIT SHARING.) 
Fing HAND-MApDs INFANTS’ CLOTHING, COATS 
AND DRESSES FOR CHILDREN AND YOUNG GIRLS. 





Solicits frem Ladies a trial. Tailor-made Suits, Gowns, 
Capes, Coats and Riding Habits; also Evening Dresses in 
, made in style certain to please. Moderate prices pre- 
vail at my establishment. Fur garments re-dyed and altered. 


Sil 


M. S. FINKELSTEIN, 


Lapres’ TAILOR AND DRESSMAKER, 
668 Sixth Ave., near goth St., 
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DPECIALTIES— 
Riding and Hunting Breeches 
and Box Driving Coats 
The only practical Breeches 
maker in this country 


Self-measurement card 


Removed from 304 srh Ave, to 297 sth Ave, between 
30th and 31st Sts. 
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don and Paris. 
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ers everywhere. 
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carriage and street dresses —original designs. 
Our skill in producing the most satisfactory results on ail 
orders entrusted to us warrants us in soliciting your patronage. 


Phoewix 
Assmiance Company, 


OF LONDON, 
37 and 399 LIBERTY STREET, New Yor«. 








summer. The audiences did not seem to suffef 
any inconvenience, and the auditoriums were 
jammed. One can easily remember the long 
run of Erminie and that of Nadjy, as well as 
numerous successful revivals of comic opera. 
To-day we find it entirely too warm to sit in- 
side, and must stroll around a tin roof, gar- 
nished with a few plants in pots and listen to 
a miserable variety performance. 

There are always strangers in town and 
numbers of men have to remain here during 
the greater part of the week. The café-chan- 
tant principle is all very well in its way, but is 
it not being run into the ground—so to speak ? 


We desire something a little better than the° 


average entertainment offered us by New York 
managers. Even in Paris the café-chantants 
give a change of bill and style of amusement 
once in a while. Four or five nights will ex- 
haust the supply in New York, and the worst 
of it is that the performers sing the same 
songs and go through the same “ specialties *’ 
at each resort. Miss Gilson warbles very 
questionable and somewhat shocking ditties at 
the Madison Square Garden roof, Miss Ray- 
mond or somebody else, Miss Thornton, Miss 
Troja and other ladies with like abbreviated 
skirts and doubtful vocal attractions, give ex- 
actly the same songs at the other places. A 
rather clever man by the name of Ransome 
has adopted the English music hall plan, and 
makes a tour of all of the gardens, singing the 
same ballad about Tammany and Mr. Croker, 
and giving vent to the same witticisms at each 
and every place. 

The music hall circuit in London embraces 
districts as far apart as Harlem and Staten 
Island, but we have Mr. Ransome in a radius 
of a mile and a half. 

Either we must listen to stuff like this or 
take an hour’s ride on railroad cars, including 


a ferry trip and other inconveniences which 
take up hours of our time, or else have no 


amusement whatever. Paris at the dullest 
season, London when everything is deathly, 
offer better opportunities for enjoyment than 
this, and neither place includes musie halls 
and variety entertainments as legitimate places 
of amusement. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS 


Supscriger.—Do I think corduroy trousers the 
proper thing for tennis? 

I should wear white flannel or duck. Trousers 
should never be turned up, although I always do this 
with white duck trousers when using them in walk- 
ing. I do not think the other looks sportsmanlike. 


T. D.—I cannot instruct you in the art of mak- 
ing love or how to propose. I have no experience. 
Plaid ties are permissible and you can turn your 
trousers up. 


PovGHKeEEpst£.—A very pretty gift would be a 
match-box made to resemble a golf caddy. I think 
you can get them in New York at some of the large 
shops. They have just come in and are very popular 
in London. Do not make him anything. I hate 
home-made things and have always had indigestion 
after home-made bread and those dreadful abomina- 
tions, home-made desserts. 


H. D., Boston.—It gives Him great pleasure to 
hear from his friends. Perhaps one of these days 
your wish for a compilation of the papers which have 
appeared in Vogue may be gratified. For the present, 
however, Him can give you no other advice than to 
read carefully and regularly your Vogue. Without 
conceit, as to the part he plays in it, Him could not 
conscientiously recommend a better practical rule of 
life. 


VOGUE 


G. B., Provipence.—Your nom de plume has 
been mislaid. It is too warm to keep up the contro- 
versy and it requires too much intellectual effort. 
Thank you for kind words. You are very civil. 
When Him sees you again he will talk the matter 
over with you. Your visiting card has called to his 
mind that he had the pleasure of meeting you person- 
ally last autumn. You may not recall the incident. 
Him does and is much amused. 


K.—Vogue will shortly give full directions how 
to arrange the club tie, but you know that even the 
very best rules are hard to put in practice. One can- 
not learn dancing from a ball-room guide and a dia- 
gram. 


WHAT SHE WEARS 


PURPLE IN HIGH FAVOR—-DUCK SUITS RESIST 
THE DEBILITATING EFFECTS OF DAMPNESS 
AND THE FADING RESULTS OF MIDSUMMER 
SUNSHINE—-THE ECCENTRICITIES OF BO- 
DICE BACKS—-CHIFFON VEILS AND CHIFFON 
BODICES—-COMBINATIONS OF BLACK AND 
WHITE STILL IN FAVOR—THE PARTING OF 
THE LOCKS, 


Ummer evening gowns are inexpressibly 
dainty this season. Let those who will 
rail at the big sleeves and full skirts, it 

must be confessed they are exceedingly pictur- 
esque and peculiarly well adapted to the light 
fabrics used in summer costumes. The 
threatened overskirt has not been adopted 
universally and summer evening gowns are, 
almost without exception, made to hang quite 
plain. 

The odd and striking combinations of 
color are just as much worn as in the spring. 
The most vivid hues in ribbons and trimming 
still dazzle the eye. The other afternoon I 
saw a very smart gown that had for its princi- 
pal color a light brown, but the dominant 
note was greenish blue. It was made with a 
short demi-train and trimmed with several nar- 
row flounces of alternate brown and blue. 
Across the back and front of the bodice were 
three bands of white lace insertion. The 
sleeves were full and had also bands of the 
insertion. There wasa belt with long sash 
ends, of the blue satin and high collar to 
match. The bonnet worn with this gown 
was a flat piece of jet open-work, through 
which showed blue satin. A broad Alsatian 
bow stood up straight at the back of the head 
in front of the little knot of hair. In spite of 
the somewhat too bizarre look the gown was 
intensely chic. 

Purple in all shades is very fashionable this 
year and violets did not go out of favor 
with the Lenten season, as is generally the case. 
Violet bonnets are all the rage and they are 
extremely pretty and becoming. The other 
evening, at the Casino at Narragansett, I saw 
one worn with a costume of violet crépon of 
the faintest possible shade. The bonnet con- 
sisted of three close bunches of the flowers, 
one white bunch and the two other purple, 
and a broad violet satin bow. The gown was 
made with full plain skirt with quillings of 
chiffon around the bottom. The bodice had 
a cape of chiffon quilled in points and a deep 
flat collar of white guipure lace. The sleeves 
were finished at the wrists by a narrow band 
of white lace insertion. The gown was ex- 
quisitely dainty and fresh and the bonnet, with 
its deeper touches of color, gave the distinctive 
airthese pale colored gowns sometimes lack. 
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White gowns are much worn this season in 
all kinds of materials. The duck suits, in 
spite of all the imitations which have flooded 
shops and streets, are decidedly in fashion. 
There is but one pattern for them, if not made 
in yachting costumes, and that is the coat and 
skirt. For wear at the seashore too much 
cannot be said in their praise, for the dampest 
of fogs and the brightest of sunshine have lit- 
tle or no effect upon them. 

The white crépons, woolen, and the white 
crépes, silk or cotton, are great favorites, and 
deservedly so, for they are most becoming and 
look cool and dainty on the hottest of days. 
These gowns, with touches of light green, 
light blue or light pink, seem especially suited 
to midsummer wear. 

The prettiest of the many pretty ones I 
have seen was worn by Mrs. de Murias. 
It was made with the long full and plain skirt. 
The bodice had a jacket effect opening in 
front over a close-fitting vest of pale green 
satin covered with white lace. The jacket 
had broad revers reaching beyond the shoulders, 
the revers being of the white lace over the 
green satin. The vest, besides, was closely 
covered with the lace and trimmed also 
with jabots of lace, the whole producing an 
effect of billows of lace. With this gown 
Mrs. de Murias wore a tiny bonnet of white 
lace with two deep-red roses. 

The backs of the bodices of this season’s 
gowns are certainly odd. What the particu- 
lar reason can be for giving a twisted side- 
ways look is quite beyond my powers of 
divination. Striped materials are made so 
that the stripes start at one shoulder and then 
curve round under the arm. Even the hand- 
somest of figures, the straightest of backs, look 
twisted. I saw a woman in a smart gown of - 
black-and-white checked silk trimmed with 
narrow belt, collar and cuffs of scarlet velvet. 
It was delightfully chic, but the wearer was 
inclined to embonpoint, and whoever had in- 
duced her to have her gown cut with this style 
of curved back must have had some score to 
pay off. 

Mrs. Burke-Roche has several gowns this 
summer made in this style, and she is the only 
woman I have seen who does not look absurd 
inthem. I saw her wearing a greenish wash 
gown trimmed with lace, made after this 
model, and later in the day she appeared in a 
dark blue silk made, as I have always sup- 
posed gowns should be made, and I sincerely 
wished the first style might never again be 


seen. 


Mourning gowns are, as a rule, not pretty, 
and it is a difficult matter, on this side of the 
water, to have them made, excepting for street 
wear, in any becoming fashion. I saw one 
the other day that had just been brought over 
from England, and this model deserves to have 
many imitators. It was of mousseline de 
soie and chiffon. Perishable materials, to be 
sure, but made up with silk linings, they _ 
acquired a stability quite unknown to such 
material as a rule. The skirt was cut in 
Vandyke points to the knees and from there 
flared out in a deep accordion-plaited flounce 
lined throughout with thin silk. The bodice 
lining was cut low, but the mousseline de soie 
was high in the throat, with heavy collar of 
folds of the chiffon. The effect of the black 
mousseline de soie over the shoulders and neck 
was remarkably becoming. The sleeves were 
unlined, very full, and with an odd curved 
cuff at the wrist. 
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elegant and artistic TABLE 
= SILVER to our TRAJAN 
= PATTERN illustrated here, and 

= which we furnish in all 
j) the regular and special 

= pieces for every 
= variety of 
7), serving. 
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E call attention of all lovers of 





Reed&Barton, 
SILVERSMITHS, My, 


37 Union Square, New York City. 
THE “TRAJAN” PATTERN. 









artistic and novel designs. 

WEDDINGS AND BIRTHDAYS. 
for special occasions, places, and events. Fine “Wi 
Enamel Decorations a specialty. = 























Pimples, blotches, blackheads, 
red, rough, and oily skin, pre- 
vented by Cuticura Soap, the most 
effective skin purifying and beauti- 
fying soap in the world. The only 
7; | .+«spreventive of pimples, because the 

- preventive of inflammation 

clogging of the pores 
Sold throughout the world. Price, 25c. PoTtER 


Drue AnD Cuem. Corp., Sole Props., Boston, 
“All about the Skin and Hair,” mailed free. 


SOLI D SILVER 
GOODS. 


Embracing a full and com- 

plete assortment of articles, both (i 
useful and ornamental, wrought in = 
GIFTS FOR 2 
Souvenirs = 








This space is 





Our Goods Sold by all | 
Leading Jewelers. Suds Ro @ | reserved for 
. 34 Washington St. (4) 
PHILADELPHIA : 928 Chestnat St. (RIES i | Haas BROTHERS, 
Factories and Offices: TAUNTON, MASS. Ofezling. | 


No. 53 West 26th Street, 
New York. 








RECAMIER CREAM 
FOR THE COMPLEXION. 
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For Sale by Druggists and fancy 
goods dealers. 


Drain Woon nyc 


MAHLER BurILpinG, 6TH Aves. & 31sT St., N. Y. 
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Beecham’s pills are for 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
liver, dizziness, sick head- 
ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 
drugstores,or write B.F. Allen 
Co.,365 Canal St., Ncw York. 
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TUS ‘Tf. CLO SG | artic” dances daily. 426 Columbus Ave., Soth and $ret Sts, 

CHOICEST | crane vale? COLLING, iw. 
CONFECTIONS 


SARATOGA, NEW YORK, 
FOR 





| 

| INTERIOR DECORATION, ANTIQUE FURNITURE, 
| BMBROIDERIES, IMPORTER OF FABRICS, Etc. 
| ESTIMATES FURNISHED. 
| 


COUNTRY HOUSES A SPECIALTY. 





Young Ladies 
A SPECIALT Y: 


| SARAH BERNHARDT, 
PATTI, 
DAVENPORT 


All three have used Imperial Hair Regenerator. It will 
produce any shade of hair from black to lightest blonde. 
It restores bleached hair to any one of a dozen beautiful, 
uniform shades. Gives gray hair its natural color. Perfectl 
clean, Good for the hair, leaves it soft and glossy. Book 
about it free. 


IMPERIAL CHEMICAL MFG. CO, 
292 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





152 Madison Ave., corner 32d St., 
New York. 





Correspondence invitea. 











JOHN P. LOVELL ARMS CO. 


BOSTON, MASS. 
HAS JUST RECEIVED THE 


HIGHEST AWARD AND GOLD MEDAL 


FOR THEIR 


Lovell Diamond Cycles 


AT THE 


CALIFORNIA MIDWINTER EXPOSITION 
AT SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


@Seeoet 


i. 
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I have been much surprised lately to notice 
the varieties of styles in sailor hats. Low 
crowns, high crowns, broad brims and narrow 
brims each and all are worn by smartly gowned 
women. In England the narrow brims always 
are worn, and worn far back to show the front 
hair. The narrow brims worn here are fortu- 
nately not worn far back (no more hideous 
fashion was ever known) but placed firmly and 
squarely on the head. The bell crowns will 
not, it is safe to predict, hold their own very 
long, but will have to abdicate in favor of the 


Light blue and black stripe linen lawn. 

Plain skirt with ruffe. Bodice of same 

material, trimmed with écru lace. Blue 

velvet collar. Black moiré rosettes ; full 

sleeves. 
style similar to that in vogue last season— 
a low crown and fairly broad brim. There 
has been an attempt to make popular the tri- 
color band about the sailor hat, but the plain 
white, dark blue or even black is preferred by 
those who dress well. 

The chiffon veiling is the best to wear with 
sailor hats. Its softness helps to modify the 
hard lines of the hat, and is much more be- 
coming and suitable than the dotted veiling. 
Black chiffon if very sheer is even more be- 
coming than the white, but of course does not 
look so well on the white hats unless a black 
band is the trimming. 

Chiffon bodices continue to be popular, but 
they are “‘ things ” to be chosen with great care. 
Chiffon is an odd fabric in that, in spite of its 
apparent softness, the colored shades are often 
exceedingly crude. Lately at an evening 
dance I sawa girl wearing a gray silk frock 
with a low-cut red chiffon waist. The red 
of the waist was so brilliant as to be unpleas- 
ant, and I turned with aching eyeballs to look 
at a girl gowned in a pink and white striped silk. 

Lace and jet are used as much as ever in 
combination as trimming. A smart gown of 
striped brown and black taffeta had a bodice 
or corselet of heavy white lace on which were 
laid Vandyke points of jet. The collar was 
of the two materials, as were also the cuffs of 
the sleeves. Black and white is not relin- 
quished without a struggle, and it is in this 
very trimming it shows its tenacity of life. 


VOGUE 


Even though we are assured it is no longer a 
fashionable fad, it will be long before it is 
entirely banished, for it is most becoming and 
hasa distinctive air about it which is not often 
found in the combination of any other two 
colors. 

Wearing the hair parted in the middle and 
drawn back in meek guise, sometimes cover- 
ing the ears, seems to be a veritable craze. 
To very few faces is this becoming, a pure 
oval being rarely seen. A straight parting is 
not often possible, particularly when the hair has 
for years been 
brushed _ back, 
and it requires 
the careful hand- 
ling of a hair- 
dresser to get the 
part into proper 
condition. How- 
ever, Fashion has 
said parted hair 
is the thing ! and 
parted hair it 
must be, and 
meanwhile many 
a former belle 
will find time to 
wonder at the 
falling off of 
admiration that 
was once her 
portion when her 
not too intellec- 
tual forehead 
had the soften- 
ing influence of 
a few ringlets. 

Hard lines and 

lines not at all 

adorable are exposed to the keen student of 
human faces by this total banishing of the 
much mali, ~ ‘*fringe,’’ and, in most in- 
stances, sey. years are apparently added 
to the age ot e girl who follows the latest 
fashion in hair. Sixteen may try it and 
look picturesque. It's fatal to twenty-five, 
and positively tragic in its effect on thirty- 
five. 


Bin = * 


Black muslin with stripes and figures 
in old-rose pizk. Skirt festooned with a 
deep ruffle of same. Bodice trimmed 
with écru lace and black moiré ribbon. 
Old-rose velvet collar; full sleeves, 
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Two views—Light blue organdie, over blue 
silk, Full sleeves of organdie, trimmed with 
black Cluny lace insertion. Bands of same 
around the skirt, sleeves and flaps over the 
shoulders, Black lace flounce at bottom of 
skirt. 


Van Beers: “ Those millionaires was der 
enemies of mankind.” 

Von Lacer: ‘* Yaw! De taxes dat dey pay 
supports dot hireling police who arrests us! *” 








Czarinas. 


An entirely new creation in 


SUMMER JEWELRY 


made in pierced, open work and other 


attractive designs. 


With silver mountings, - $1.75 to $2.50 


“« gold 8.50 ** 10.00 


‘¢ precious stones, - 54.00 ** 200 00 
A number of designs are shown with 
belts and wristlets to match, at equally 


reasonable prices. 


. 


Tiffany & Co. 
UINON SQUARE, 


NEW YORK. 
TOURISTS IN EUROPE 


Should travel from Liverpool to London by the Great Eastern 
Railway CATHEDRAL ROUTE. 

It includes the finest English Cathedrals, Abbeys, Homes 
of the Pilgrim Fathers, Cambridge University, the Tenny- 
son and Dickens Country, etc. Read 

‘© HOLIDAYS IN ENGLAND,” 
by Percy Lindley, 100 pages, illustrated, price 25 cents. 

Direct Daily Service to Continent of Europe via Harwich 
and the Hook of Holland, and Antwerp. Cheap Tours in 
Holland, Belgium, Germany and Switzerland. Special cheap 
tickets to Antwerp Exhibition. Guides, pamphlets, etc., 
from H. J. KETCHAM, 379 Broadway, New York City. 

















Moiré Wrap in two deep points edged 
with spangled jet, and black rosette at the 
back. Deep loops at the throat formed from 
the yoke, edged with spangled jet. Hat of 
black chip, frosted aigrette and frosted 
plumes, Two deep pink roses at the side. 


NOTES HERE AND THERE 


Fair readers of Vogue will be interested to 
learn that the Government some time ago insti- 
ute a rule prohibiting any of the members of 
its diplomatic service from wedding foreigners, 
being moved thereto by the scandals which 
have recently taken place in connection 
with the French Mission at Copenhagen, 
where both the wife of the Envoy,and the 
better half of the military attache were of 
alien birth. While the charming Comtesse 
d’Aunay was entirely innocent ot any indis- 
cretion, yet the jealousy excited by her beauty 
and the admiration which she received are 
asserted to have played a considerable part in 
bringing about the circumstances that led to 
her husband’s sensational recall and dismissal 
from the diplomatic service. She is a daugh- 
ter of General Berdan, of New York, whose 
rifle has been for so long in use by the Rus- 
sian and the Turkish armies. Tall, elegant, 
with fair hair and magnificent black eyes, she 
is, I believe, a sister-in-law of your novelist, 
Marion Crawford. ‘This new measure on the 
part of the Foreign Office may be regarded 
as more specially directed against American 
girls, for it is certainly among the latter that 
diplomatists of every nation, and of this coun- 
try in particular, are accustomed to seek their 
partners, realizing, no doubt, that there is no 
woman possessed of so much adaptability to 
her surroundings, of so much tact and pres- 
ence of mind as the fair daughters of Uncle 
Sam. 





Of crépon gowns there is no end, and the 
ingenuity of the dressmakers has been greatly 
taxed to devise new results. I saw an ex- 
quisite pale blue crépon the other day trimmed 
with pale blue and silver. The belt and collar 
were of silver ribbon with jeweled clasps in 
which were set tiny turquoise. 





« Papa, do men descend from monkeys?” 
asked the thoughtful little boy of his father. 

“Yes, my boy.”’ 

“ And what about the monkeys ?*" 

And the puzzled father replied: ‘* The 


| 
| 


| 


monkeys descend, my boy—that is—er—they | 


descend from trees!”’ 


ONE FOR THE COMPLEXION 


CONDITIONALLY AN HEIRESS 


Mr. Brown: “ Miss Bobinson, er—will 
you change your name to Brown ?”’ 

Miss Rosinson: *¢ Yes.”* 

Mr. B.: ** Alice, darling! When?’ 

Miss R.: **When my uncle, Thomas 
Brown, dies. He leaves me his money on that 


| condition.” 


MILDRED (very literary): “Let us sub- | 


scribe for a magazine between us.”” 
Murie-: *¢ All right.” 
MILDRED: “ What one do you suggest ?”” 
MuRIEL (ironically, with a glance at her 
friend) : “ Let's get a powder magazine.”” 





Jessie: ** Do you think that haste makes 
waste ?”” 
RonaLpD: “No. Not in racing circles 


Raymonp: ‘ Your wife seems to be very 
fond of dress.”” 

Dovuctas: ‘* Yes; every day is decoration 
day with her.”’ 


HER SECOND THOUGHT 
‘¢ Is your Vienna bread fresh?” asked Mrs. 


| McBride, of the baker, but before he could 
| reply, she added: “* How stupid of me, to be 


sure! Of course it couldn't be very fresh, for 
it takes about ten days to come from Vienna. 
You may give me two loaves.”” 

The baker gave her the stalest he had. 


MODERN CUPID'S INTEREST IN REAL ESTATE 


ey 


May: ‘ Did the Duke say he loved you ? 

Erne: “He said he loved the ground 
I walked on.”* 

May : “ Where were you when he said it ?” 

EpirH: ‘ Out visiting papa’s gold mine.” 








The Richness 


of a 


The Beauty 


of a 


The Hue 
of 


At all dealers. 
mail, 12 cents. 
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Three results of using 


CUCUMBER COMPLEXION 
TOILET SOAP. 


Nothing but a pure, sweet soap; sim- 
ply combined with the cooling, re- 
freshing emollience of Cucumber Juice. 


A sample cake, full size, by 


ALLEN B. WRISLEY, Perfumer, 
CHICACO. 









Velvet 
skin 






translucent 
complexion 







perfect 
health 














‘At the Popular Shop.” 














Summer Things in the Windows. 





Colonial Wall Papers, : 
Inexpensive Cotton Stuffs, 


Delft -Blue | 
(nie and Tiles-Dutch Fashion. 


Liberty Art Fabrics, 
Willow Green Cushioned Wicker Furniture, 
Old Style Wooden Arm Chairs, 


& 


The Canton Cane Easy Chair, (for Country House Piazzas,) 
{ Large size, flat arms, at $5.00 each. } 
| Ladies’ «“ ‘<6 ‘6 “ 4.00 « 


Joseph P. McHugh & Gai; ) Wed S| New York. 


“ Wall Papers and Fabrics—carriage free to all parts of the States.” 


























BUSINESS NOTICES 


Vocus is issued weekly on Thursdays, 
Head Office, 220 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
Cable Address: ** Vogue, New York.” 

London: Arthur Ackerman, I91 Regent Street. 
Paris: Em. Terquem, 19 Rue Scribe, 

European travelers will find Vogue on file at 
Low’s Exchange, 57 Charing Cross, Trafalgar 
Square, London. : 

Subscription for the United States, Canada and 
Mexico, Four dollars a year in advance, postage 
free. For foreign countries in the postal union, 
fve dollars a year, postage free. Remit by check, 
draft or postal orexpress money order. Other re- 
nittances at sender's risk. Single copies ten cents. 

Mavuscripts must be accompanied with postage 
for their return if found unavailable, 

Wrapper Dates.—The date printed on the wrap- 
per of each copy denotes the time when the sub- 
scription expires, 

Change of Address.—The address of subscribers 
Gwill be changed as often as desired, In ordering a 
change of address both the old and the new address 
aoa given. Two weeks’ notice to be given, 

Complaints —Subscribers who fail to receive a single 
wpy of Vogue should immediately notify the Head of. 
ie. Readers who are unable to a Vogue at 
any news stands or on any railroad train or steamboat 
will confer a favor by promptly reporting the fact. 


SOCIETY 


Ewport.—The season is still prac- 
N tically unopened, and August is 
looked to for greater gaiety. Last 
Saturday Mrs. Ogden-Mills dined Mr. and 
Mrs. W.R. Travers, Mr. and Mrs. Whit- 
ney Warren, Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Sher- 
man, Mr. and Mrs. Royal Phelps Carroll, 
Mr. and Mrs. Whitney Warren, Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert Goelet, Mr. and Mrs. Frederick 
W. Vanderbilt, Marquis Imperiali, Mr. A. 
C. Gurnee, Count Lierstorpff, Miss Sands, 
Miss Hunnewell, Mr. Worrall and Baron 
Fallon, 
The Secretary of the Casino Corporation 
is by election, 14 July, Mr. William R. 
Travers. 


SourHamMPpTon.—The concert music at the 
Meadow Club on Saturday mornings has com- 
pletely changed its aspect. Instead of being 
wholly given up to tennis, lawn bowls and 
croquet as in former years, the residents gather 
in large number on the piazzas. Smart traps 
are coming and going, and an air of gaiety 
marks the occasion. At the club dinners on 
Friday evening preceding the weekly dance 
from thirty to fifty covers are laid. 

This week Mr. C. C. Moore has been the 
guest of Mrs. Henry A. Barclay. 

Bicycles are increasing in number, and in 
the present hot term are ridden by women in 
early evening. 


Bar Harsor.—Lord and Lady Randolph 
Churchill are at the Malvern with Dr. 
Keith, Lord Randolph’s physician. Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Montgomery Sears have just returned 
from abroad, for the season. 


NARRAGANSETT Pier. —The middle of 
July, 1894, finds more people at Narragan- 
sett than for many years past, but there is an 
air of intense respectability. Electric lights 
are everywhere, along the entire beach to the 
end of the rocks, and even on Cupid’s Walk 
at the Casino, and yet neither artificial light 
nor noon-day glare discovers any of the won- 
drous sights visible in °79, when the place 
got its name of being ‘‘ fast’’ and “ gay.”” 

Narragansett is cliquy, and in an odd 
fashion the Philadelphians keep together; 
the New Yorkers combine forces; the 
Baltimoreans and the Washingtonians ap- 
parently find more pleasure in the society 
of people from their own cities. Every- 
one is of course on «peaking terms with 
everyone, but there-is no great sociability. 

The married beauty of the season, so far 
among the Philadelphians is Mrs. Randolph, 
who was Miss Featherstone. The Misses 
Willing, also of Philadelphia, are most at~- 
tractive girls. 

Mrs. Burke-Roche, always most charm- 
ingly gowned, has no difficulty in re- 


taining her title of beauty. A few days 
azo, at the Casino, in a white duck suit, with 
Gainsborough hat, white, with long yellow 
ostrich plumes and touches of green, she made 
a beautiful picture. 

The bathing is uncommonly fine this 
simmer and all the world bathes, though not 





in the wonderful attire credited to it in some 
of the fashion journals. 

There is a hunt almost every day in spite 
of its being July and the weather not quite the 
sort usually supposed suitable for the sport. 
There is capital hunting country all about the 
Pier. 

Among other New Yorkers spending the 
summer at Narragansett are Mr. and Mrs. 
Hoffman Miller, Mrs. Saltus, Mrs. Beeck- 
man, Miss Mattie Beeckman, Mrs. Edward 
Temple Snelling, Miss Snelling, Miss 
Hoffman, Mr. and Mrs, Harry Kane, Mr. 
and Mrs. Mannice, Mr. and Mrs. Irving 
Clark, Mr. and Mrs. de Murias, Mr. Gerald 
Barry, Mr. and Mrs. Grenville Kane, Mrs. 
Dwight Townsend, Miss Serena Townsend 
and Mrs. Herbert Ashmore. 

The newly organized country club has as 
its Trustees and Executive Committee: Dr. 
Charles Hitchcock, Henry B. Kane, W. C. 
Morrow, R. T. Hazard, James W. Cooke, 
F. W. Morton, and Philip S. Randolph, 
Mrs. R. S. Dun, Mrs, Howard Lapsley, 
Mrs. Florence Lockwood, Mrs. Edward L. 
Coster, Mrs. Edward Connor, Dr. Thomas 
Bucklin, Dr. Duncan Emmet, and Gerald 
Gray are the Committee on Admission. 


DEPARTURES 


Sailed—Majestic, 11 {ys for Liverpool, 
Mr. Edgar Auchincloss, Mr. and Mrs. How- 
ard D, Bean, Mr. H. R, Bishop, Mr. and 
Mrs. C. N. Bliss, Miss Bliss, Mr. C, N. 
Bliss, Jr., Miss Smith Clift, Mr. C. C. 
Cuyler, Miss Eleanor de G. Cuyler, Mr, and 
Mrs. J. C. Bancroft Davis, Mr. Tracey 
Dows, Mr. and Mrs, S. Barton French, Mr. 
ogg C. Furman, Mr. and Mrs. John Gray, 
r.and Mrs, F. R. Halsey, Mr. and Mrs, 
Edward Holbrook, Colonel and Mrs. Wm. 
Jay, Miss Eleanor Jay, Miss Julia Jay, Rt. 
Hon, Earl of Jersey, G.c.m.c., Mr. James 
C. King, Mr. and Mrs. James Lawrence, 
Miss Elizabeth Lawrence, Mr. James Law- 
rence, Jr., Mr. Richard Lawrence, Dr. and 
Mrs, G. M. Lefferts, Mr. and Mrs. J. S. 
Morgan, Prof. and Mrs, H. F. Osborn, Miss 
Virginia Osborn, Master Perry Osborn, Dr, 
and Mrs, W. M. Polk, Mr. F. L. Polk, 
Mr. J. M. Polk, Mr. T, P. Ralli, Mrs. F. 
R. Rives, Dr. and Mrs. D. B. St. John 
Roosa, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Sharon, Mr. 
and Mrs. Byam K. Stevens, Mr. Charles 
Stoddard, Mr. Frederick Sturges, Mr. Fred- 
erick Sturges, Jr., Miss Sturges, Dr. Louis 
P. Walton, Mr. J. M. Waterbury, Mr. L. 
Waterbury, Mr. Evert Jansen Wendell. 


Sailed—Westernland, 11 July, for An- 
twerp, Mr. and Mrs. Francis D. Gallatin, Mr. 
H. H. Sharpless, Mr. and Mrs. Fred F. 
Taylor. 

Sailed—New York, 11 July, for South- 
ampton, Mr. and Mrs. Constant A. An- 
drews, Dr. W. B. James, Mr. W. P. King, 
Mr. Eugene Kelly, Jr., Mr. and Mrs. C. 
P. Russell. 


Sailed—Fiirst Bismarck, 12 July, for 
Southampton and Hamburg, Mr. M. Alexan- 
der, Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Berndes, Austrian 
Consul-General, at Havana, Miss Graziella 
Berndes, Master Charles Berndes, Miss Mary 
Colgate, Mr. and Mrs. Howard Potter, Mr. 
B. Tripp, U. S. Minister to Austro-Hungary. 

Sailed—Campania, 14 July, for Liverpool, 
Mr. and Mrs. E. S. Arnold, Rev. Thomas 
Gallaudet, Mr. and Mrs. Ward McAllister, 
Mrs. R.*Murray, Mr. P. L. Ronalds, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Stanton, Mr. and Mrs. J. B. 
C. Tappan, Mr. and Mrs. F. T. Wright. 


ENGAGEMENT 


Miss Annie Morris Day and Mr. Francis 
Nicholas Whitney. 


SUMMER ADDRESSES 


Mr. S. V. R. Cruger, Bayville, N. Y.; 
Mrs. Geo. R. Preston, Tuxedo Park, N. 
Y.; Mrs. John Stevens, Elizabethtown, N. 
Y.; Mrs. J. W. Hart, Warwick, N. Y. ; 
Miss Katharine J. Burchell, Nyack, N. Y. ; 
Mrs. Louis Starr, Bala, Pa.; Miss S. B. 
Sturgis, Bar Harbor, Me. 
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HOLE AND TEE 


i ee July monthly handicap competi- 
' tion of the St. Andrew’s Yonkers 
Golf Club was decided on Saturday 
on the course at Gray Oak, Mr. Hodgman, 
Captain of the Club, proving victorious with 
a score of 103, less handicap allowance 9, 
total 94. There were only ten competitors, 
and they were very much troubled by the 
heat, which interfered with good scoring. 

The St. Andrews course is now in the 
pink of condition, and some good scores are 
being made. Mr. J. B. Upham holds the 
record fora single round, 9 holes, having 
done this in 44. He has also made the best 
total over the 18 holes, 96, but ties for this 
with Mr. D. Henderson. Mr. Henderson has 
also made other scores of 97 and 98, Mr. 
Hodgman having made 101. Mr. Cuth- 
bert, one of the club’s best players, is only 
just commencing to play for the season, and 
Mr. Hunter is doing nothing at the game, 
as he is leaving the country almost immedi- 
ately, owing to a bereavement. 

At Southampton the Mead season chal- 
lenge cup was contested on Saturday, 13 July, 
by twelve entrants. During the match a 
severe thunderstorm continuing for half an 
hour gave everyone a thorough wetting. 
The play, however, was as good or better 
than the preceding week, Mr. Parrish and 
Mr. Gray tieing with ascore of 66 for the full 
course of 12 holes. Judge Horace Russell 
scored 69 and later made the round in 67. Judge 
Russell is making extraordinary improvement 
in his play, and his future work is regarded 
with great interest. Other scores of the day 
were: Mr. Fraser, 82; Mr. Mudock, 74; 
Mr. Robertson, 69; Mr. C. W. Barnes, 
72; Mr. W. A. Putnam, 77; Mr. R. B. 
Kerr, 77, and Mr. Moeran, 78. 

An artist, in behalf of Vogue, took a 
number of accurate sketches of the links. 
The green-keeper, Wm. Dunn, a _profes- 
sional golf player, posed for sketches of all 
principal strokes, which, as the drawings are 
finished, will be published in Vogue. They 
include addressing, driving, iron shots, loft- 
ing, putting, lofting a stimie, etc. This 
series of drawings should be of great interest 
to all golfers, and doubtless will provoke dis- 
cussion, 


THE RULES OF GOLF 
(Continued from last week. ) 


22. Whatever happens by accident to a 
ball in motion, such as its being deflected or 
stopped by any agency outside the match, or 
by the forecaddie, is a *‘ rub of the green," 
and the ball shall be played from where it 
lies. Should a ball lodge in anything mov- 
ing, such ball—or if it cannot be recovered, 
another ball—shall be dropped as nearly as 
possible at the spot where the object was 
when the ball lodged in it. But if a ball at 
rest be displaced by any agency outside the 
match, the player shall drop it or another 
ball as nearly as possible at the spot where it 
lay. On the putting green the ball may be 
replaced by hand. 

23. If the player’s ball strike, or be acci- 
dentally moved by an opponent or an oppo- 
nent’s caddie or clubs, the opponent loses the 
hole. 

24. If the player’s ball strike, or be stop- 
ped by himself or his partner, or either of 
their caddies or clubs, or if, while in the act 
of playing the player strike the ball twice, 
his side loses the hole. , 

25. If the player when not making a 
stroke, or his partner, or either of their cad- 
dies, touch their side’s ball, except at the tee, 
80 as to move it, or by touching anything 
cause it to move, the penalty is one stroke. 

26. A ball is considered to have been 
moved if it leave its original position in the 
least degree and stop in another; but if a 
player touch his ball and thereby cause it to 
oscillate, without causing it to leave its origi- 
nal position, it is not moved in the sense of 
Rule 25. 

27. A player’s side loses a stroke if he 
play the opponent's ball, unless (1) the op- 
ponent then play the player's ball, whereby 








the penalty is cancelled, and the hole must 
be played out with the balls thus exchanged, 
or (2) the mistake occur through wrong in- 
formation given by the opponent, in which 
case the mistake, if discovered before the op- 
ponent has played, must be rectified by plac- 
ing a ball as nearly as possible where the 
opponent’s ball lay. 

If it be discovered before either side has 
struck off at the tee that one side has played 
out the previous hole with the ball of a party 
not engaged in the match, that side loses t ha 
hole. 

28. If a ball be lost, the player’s side loses 
the hole. A ball shall be held as lost if it 
be not found within five minutes after the 
search is begun. 

29. A ball must be played wherever it lies, 
or the hole be given up, except as otherwise 
provided for in the rules. 

30. The term ‘* putting green”’ shall 
mean the ground within twenty yards of the 
hole, excepting hazards. 

31. All loose impediments may be removed 
from the putting green, except the oppon 
ent’s ball when at a greater distance from the 
player’s than six inches. 

(To be continued. ) 


BITS ABOUT BOOKS 


Essrs. Chatto & Windus are to pub- 
lish Mr. Edison’s authorized - bio- 
graphy. 

New novels about to be issued by Messrs. 
Harper & Brothers are The Maiden’s Pro- 
gress, by Violet Hunt ; descriptive of an un- 
conventional girl, in a smart set; Music 
Hath Charms, by V. Munro Ferguson, and 
Out of Step, a sequel to The Two Salomes, 
by Maria Louise Pool. 

The August Harper is to have an article 
wtitten and iJlustrated by W. Hamilton Gib- 
son, on edible fungi, with explicit directions 
of how to discriminate between the edible 
and the poisonous. Fifteen common and 
edible mushooms are described and illustrated. 


THE PLAY HOUSES 


American—R oof Garden. 

Casino—The Passing Show. 

Fifth Avenue Theatre—The Mikado. 

Koster & Bial'’s—Vaudeville and Roof Garden. 
Madison Square —Roof Garden. 

St. James Hall—Grand English Gpera. 
Terrace Garden—Vaudeville. 


LAWN TENNIS 


COMING FIXTURES OF THE U, 5S. N.L.T. A. 


19 July, Elmira L. T. C., open tournament. 
Holder, singles, F. K. Ward. 

23 July, Longwood C, C., Boston, Mass,, open 
singles, cup. Holder, singles, F. H. Hovey. 

30 July, Meadow Ciub, Southampton, L. I., Long 
Island Championship. Holder, singles, W. A. 
Larned; doubles, C. Hobart and V. G. Hall; 
mixed doubles, Miss Ewing and E. L, Hail. 

30 July, Newcastle, N. H., Outing and Tennis 
Glub, open tournament, Holder, singles, R. D. 
Wren. 

30 July, Kebo Valley L. T. C , Bar Harbor, Me., 
open tournament, Holder, singles, V. G, Hall; 
ladies do., Miss-Goodfellow. 

6 Aug., Bar HarborL. T. C., Bar Harbor, open 
tournament, Mossley Hall Cup. 

g Aug., Sorrento L. T. C., open tournament, 
Holder, singles, R. D. Wren; doubles, Budiong 
and Talmage. : . 

13 Aug., U.S. N. L. T. A., Narragansett Pier, 
R.1. Holders, singles, M. G, Chace; invitation 
doubles, F, H. Hovey and M. G. Chace, East vs, 
West doubles. Eastern championship doubles. 

16 Aug., Tacoma L, T. C., fourth annual cham- 
pionship Pacific Northwest. Holder, singles, J. C. 
Anderson ; doubles, Hurd and Meserve. 

ac Aug., Ampersand L. T. C., Saranac Lake, 
N. Y., open tournament. 

a1 Aug., U. S. N. L. T. A., Newport, cham- 
pionship singles—holder, R. D. Wren, Cham- 
pionship doubles holders, C. Hobart and J. F. 
Talmage. Interscholastic championship—holder, 
C. R. Budlong. 

21 Aug., West Pennsylvania L. T. A., Altoona, 
Pa., double championship. ; 

27 Aug., Dykington L. T C , Kansas City, Mo., 
Missouri and Kansas championship. 

4 Sept., Nyack Country Club, N. Y., open tour- 
nament, 

8 Sept., Pacific States D. T. A., San Rafael, Cal., 
fifth annual double championship—holders, Handy 
brothers. Fifth annual ladies single championship 
—holder, Miss Hooper. 

10 Sept., East Orange L. T. C., open tourna- 
ment. 

11 Sept., Rockaway Hunting Club, Cedarhurst, 
L. I., open tournament. 

2 Oct., Intercollegiate, New Haven, champion- 
ship Holder, singles, M. G. Chace, of Brown; 
doubles, M. G. Chace and C, R. Budlong, of 
Brown. 
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Filton, Hughes & Co., 


SUCCESSORS TO A, T. STEWART. & CO. 


Carriage and Reception Costumes. 


Our Dressmaking Department will 
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furnish costumes on date promised. 








The Entire Block, Broadway, gth Avenue, gth and 1oth Streets. 
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Correspondence invited. 
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